


THAT'S 


the way 
a golf ball 


OUGHT to 
pop out of 
a pocket! 
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Golf Bag —Talon Slide Fasteners on hood, 


side and pockets—for easy access to shoes 


sweaters, clubs and accessories. Elk Leather. 














Practice Ball Bag — the efficient Talon Slide 
Fastener leaves no gaping corners to tempt 
balls to lose themselves. Heavy Grey Drill. 














Traveling Bag — holds all the wearables any 
ardent golfer requires for the weekend, yet 
retains a magic lightness. Various leathers. 


vi happen to be a graduate 
of the Jimmy Valentine-Raffles 
School of Golf-Bag Opening, per- 
haps you enjoy puttering around 
But if 


you'd rather putt than putter— 


with bothersome buckles. 


Talon Slide Fasteners can show 


youa whole bag of new tricks! 


For instance —Talon Slide Fast- 
eners on ball-pockets. Just slide 
the pull-tab and out pops the 
ball—there’s a contribution! For 
golf, unless we have been deliber- 
ately misinformed, is a game of 
getting the ball into a cup—not 
of getting it out of a pocket. 

Talons on the hood, down the 
side of the bag, and on carry- 

all compartments are likewise 

revelations in convenience. 
You can remove clubs ‘or 


sweaters or 19th hole supplies 


TALON 


Reg. U.S. Pat. Off. 


HOOKLESS FASTENER COMPANY, 


New York - Philadelphia - 


Boston - 


Chicago - 


when, and as, needed—and with 
gratifying ease and swiftness. 
Talons on shirts, golf jackets, | 
bags, wind-stoppers — on sports 
clothing of all kinds — provide 
speed of getting in and an ease of 
getting out much appreciated by 
those who want to spend less 
time in the locker-room and 
more time on the links. 
Sure to work —that’s another in 
portant fact about Talons. Y« 
can rely on them. They neve 
stick, neverjam. They won’trust 
not in a multitude of downpours 
Ask for them when you buy you 
golf equipment or sporting togs 
And be sure you get exact! 
> what you ask for—the genu 
ine has TALON on the pull 
tab, just to keep you fron 
getting something inferio: 


THE SLIDE FASTENER 
THAT ALWAYS WORKS 


MEADVILLE, PENNSYLVANIA 


Los Angeles + San Francisco + Seattle 











When you first met Sinbad, way back in 1928, he was just 
a little, nameless pup, tumbling through the pages of Life. 


He romped right into so 
many hearts that Life 
broadcast an §.O.S. for a 
name for him. The win- 
ning Life-reader among 
8,000 contestants gave us 
“Sinbad” with this verse: 


Sinbad’s very latest exploit is to fix it up for 
all of you who've followed his adventures every 
week in Life to find your old favorites and some 
new episodes of his life all bound together 


Sinbad 

Was in bad 

From Trinidad to Rome 
And 

Edwina’s Dog 

*S in bad 


Wherever he may roam. 


for now he’s in a book! ‘ 





= not a soul—young or old, doggy or crabby, 
who'll fail to register delight and appreciation with 
SINBAD. There never will be a child who won't devour 
this book from cover to cover, over and over again, in 
pure joy. Nor a grownup without a sneaking fondness for 
the madcap, harum scarum, lovable SINBAD. Forty full 
pages of his adventures—mostly twelve pictures to the 


page—cram SINBAD’S book of fun. 








Dear LIFE, 
60 East 42nd Street, New York 


Enclosed find $ a .. to pay for 
copies of "Sinbad" at $2.50 each. 
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Canada and British 





, , | Buildings, Fetter 
¥ Eighteenth tee on famous Pine Valley Course, Clemonton, N. J. § 


accompanied by stamped and addressed en- 


. , 7) =e ol > f ‘ts of ible 
Over 400 yards long and your second shot brings you smack up - ari _ — ud = 7 poe ~ = é 
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| ‘ a hole where you need every bit of distance you can get. No contributions 


‘ i ° contributions. 
against this stretch of water. Yes, you need more than distance, you need ‘ 


Lire is published every Friday, simulta- 
neously in the United States, Great Britain, 


tered in U. S. Patent Office. 


The text and illustrations in LIFE are 
copyrighted. For Reprint rights in Great 
Britain apply to Lire, Rolls House, Breams 
Lane, London, E. C., 
England. The foreign trade supplied fron 
Lire’s London office, Rolls House, Breams 
Buildings, London, E. C. 





Possessions. Title regis- 








will be returned unless 








confidence. And you have both, if you 
are playing the Imported Dunlop. 
You feel the distance in a Dunlop in 
the very click off the club. You feel 
its dependability on the fairway, its 


unwavering accuracy on the green. 


Notice of change of address should 
reach this office three weeks prior to the 
date of issue to be affected. All communi- 
cations should be addressed to LIFE, Lin- 
coln Bldg., 60 East 42nd St., New York. 


Yearly Subscription Rate (U. S. and 
Canada), $5.00 (Foreign, $6.60.) 














Think: in all your golfing experience, 


have you ever heard anyone ask for 





a better golf ball than a Dunlop? At 





your pro’s, ask him today. 








Imported 


DUNLOP 
| 


MESH OR RECESSED MARKING 




















And he wants ’em back by noon.” 
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— you ever thought about what 
you would do if you were a ghost? 

Well, I have— 

No moping about in a drafty house 
for me. I wouldn’t want to catch cold 
in my exposed bones. And no moaning 
around in a dilapidated castle clanking 
an old rusty chain. And no skipping up 
and down a country road in the moon- 
light jingling sleigh 
bells; no sitting on a 
chilly tombstone at mid- 
night in a thin sheet; 
no silly table rapping 
and trumpet tooting, 
and no running my 
shroud to shreds deliv- 
ering messages for me- 
diums. 

I think the regular 
ghosts, if there are such 
things as ghosts, are 
the dumbest yaps I've 
ever heard about. If I 
were a ghost I would 
refuse to join the ghosts’ 
union. I wouldn't as- 
sociate with other 
ghosts. They are too 
morbid for me. They 
hold grudges. 

Imagine hanging 
around an old farm 
house attic a hundred years waiting 
for an opportunity to yowl at some- 
body! I wouldn't do it. 

The trouble with our best ghosts is 
they stay in one place a hundred or a 
thousand years and they become moody. 
They are neurasthenic. They groan and 
moan nights, but you couldn't get one 
to go out and have a big time. My per- 
sonal opinion is that they are mostly 
vegetarians—lettuce-nibblers, pea-fond- 
lers, carrot-admirers. Their only pleas- 
ure is in self pity. Free as the winds, 
they refuse to enjoy being ghosts. 

If I were one I would travel. The 
moment the ghostly tailor finished fit- 
ting my first invisible shroud I would 
put a few drops of lubricating oil on 
my knee joints and rattle my frame 
away from there. Over the hill and 
skip the creek. I would go places and 
upset things. 

A lively ghost could have the time 
of his death in our theaters. He could 
get in Eva Le Gallienne’s head at the 
wrong time and itch until she stopped 
in her lines and scratched him. In 
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BRIGHTER AND FUNNIER GHOSTS 


the fan dance, which is so popular with 
the musical comedies, he could grab the 
dancer’s two fans and run with them. 
Then, before the dancer got off the 
stage, he could turn on the bright lights. 
Think of what he could do to the Bar- 
rymores! A lively invisible ghost could 
pull off John’s shoes and walk across 
the stage in them. Or do a tap dance. 
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"Papa said to close 


the window.” 


But do ghosts ever think of 


such things? They do not. They \ 


sit in dungeons yelping their 
eternity away. I wouldn't. 


WOULD take up sports. 
Every time Bobby Jones hit 
a golf ball I would catch it 
and run and put it in the hole. If 
Babe Ruth tried to bunt I would 
take the ball off his bat and bounce ir 
a couple of times and throw it over 
center field fence. When President 
Hoover went fishing I would grab his 
hook and run upstream with it and 
hide behind a stump. After the Presi- 
dent got tired pulling I would tie 





o4e 


a can of sardines or salmon to the 
hook and let go. I would go to the 
next heavyweight championship fight 
and knock out both the fighters. If 
one happened to be Carnera I would 
bite him on the ankle. 

Why don’t ghosts enjoy themselves? 
Well, I don’t know. They're a gloomy 
lot. I wouldn't be. 

If I were a ghost I would go to a 
summer resort and chase away all the 
echoes. Then when a visitor came out 
and screamed, ‘Hey, there!”’ I would 
echo, ‘What do you want?” I would 
hide ina musician's saxophone. When 
he tried to play, “Your Hair Has 
Turned To Silver” I would stop it 
and whistle, “Silver Threads Among 
f The Gold.” Every time Coolidge 
tried to write his daily newspaper 
article I would get in his type- 
writer and write, “Now is the time 
for all good men to come to the aid 
of their party.” I would get in 
Arthur Brisbane's dictaphone and 
answer him. I would get a cat and 
hold it up so it could look down 
the other end of Einstein's tele- 
scope. Wouldn't Einstein be sur- 
prised ? 


Db? ghosts ever think of 
such things? They're 
too busy haunting houses. 
Who wants to haunt a 
house? I don’t. 

I would go to 
W.C.T.U. meet- 
ings and spike 
the drinks. I 
would go to 
bridge parties 

and put ex- 
—- tra aces in 
—__ the decks. I 
would rip 
~——1_|| swimmers’ bath- 
ing suits while 
they were in 
\seecce the water; pull 


\\ = down head wait- 

\\ \ \ 
\ ers’ socks and 
: unbutton — their 
vests; tickle 


movie ushers. I would stick pins in 
elevator starters and orchestra leaders. 
I would—well, I wouldn't spend my 
eternity wailing and yowling. I think 
what this country needs is brighter 
ghosts. —Tom Sims. 

























































The Inside Story 


What's in a wallet,— 

A gentleman’s wallet— 

That swells it and stuffs it 2 ae 

And seemingly puffs it 
With smug self-importance and 

pride? 

Are weighty notations, 

Or Great Proclamations 

From Rulers of Nations 

Inside ? 








What's in a wallet? 
A crazy assortment 
Of old bills and new bills 
And many past-due bills 

The owner neglected to pay. 
One newspaper jingle ; 
One banknote (a single) ; 
One card with Kris Kringle 
On sleigh. 





What’s in a wallet? 
A ticket for laundry; 
Some girls’ faded tresses, 
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Their names and addresses, “Why father—you're cock-eyed!” 
Their telephone numbers to call ; ? 
lentifretion Untimely Blow Jazz—The Great Comforter 
A cat registration, mere gen oe curb % WHEN EpwarD MASON was operated 
An old commutation— eee a a oe Yor ~ upon at St. James Hospital in Butte, 
That's all! er who heard curfew would think din- 


: Mont., he insisted upon hearing saxo- 
—Arthur L. Lippmann. ner was ready. phone renditions of “I Wish I Had A 

Talking Picture of You” during ether- 
ization. And he regained consciousness 
to the tune of ‘Sunny Side Up”. 





IN ACCORDANCE WITH the last wish 
of John R. Crabb, prominent Denver 
sportsman, a jazz band furnished music 
for the funeral. Crabb’s favorite piece, 
“When It's Springtime In The Rock- 
ies”, was played. 





WHILE HERBERT MORLEN mounted 
the scaffold at Norwich, Eng., to be 
hanged for murder, he sang a popular 
song. Its title was, “Why Am I Blue?” 






Pror. C. S. SKILTON of the University 
of Kansas declared that good times 
would come back to America if we 
popularized lively songs like, “Yes, 
We Have No Bananas’, and, ‘Give 
Yourself A Pat On The Back.” 

W’, E. Farbstein. 


FOR SALE—New baby carriage, bought 
in error; never been used; too busy 
with politics. 


“Mrs. Smythe-Jones is telephoning, Madam.” —Ad in Liberty (N. Y.) Paper. 
“All right, dear!” Well, we're pretty busy too. 
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“Awright, chief, don't get sore... 


than three or four 
blocks after leaving the speak- 


not more 


( eo JOHNSON had driven 


easy when a car slid up alongside his, 
crowding him in against the curb. A 
man leaning from the window nearest 
Charlie showed a badge and motioned 
for him to stop. 

When the two cars were halted side 
by side the man got out and opened 
the door of Charlie’s sedan. 

“We're officers,” he 
“We've been watching that place back 
there. You just came out. What you 


federal said. 


got in that package?” 

By this time the other dry detective 
had gotten out and was peering into 
Charlie's car. 

Charlie smiled wearily. 

“What package do you mean?” he 
asked. “There are several packages in 
this car.’’ He indicated the rear seat. 

“Well, do you want to tell us or do 
we have to look?” 

“T'll tell you,” said Charlie, stretch- 
ing back and snapping on the dome 
light. “See that package there in the 
white paper and the red string?” 

The detectives grunted. 

“That,” Charlie explained, “is a 


LIFE 


shot him I shouldn'ta shot him.” 


Brothers 


pound and a half of salted almonds.” 

“Now, lissen. .. .” 

"Be patient, officer. Next to it, in the 
brown paper, are two pounds of green 
and white mints.”’ 

“Look here... .” 

“And that large bag in the corner 
contains jelly strings.” 

“What you trying to do, play horse 
with us? What do we care about your 
almonds and jelly strings?” 

“That's just the point,’ Charlie mur- 
mured, turning off the dome light and 
looking wanly at his questioners. “You 
see, I got home from work about an 
hour ago and I'd no sooner got in the 
house than my wife asked me if I had 
brought the salted almonds. You see, 
we're having the Howards in for din- 
ner and bridge tonight. I was supposed 
to bring the almonds out from town. 
I had forgotten all about it.” 

The officers looked at each other. 

Then,” 
ed if I had brought the green and white 
candy mints. I said no. Then she said, 
‘I suppose you forgot the jelly strings 
too.’ And I had to say yes. So she said, 
‘Well, Charlie Johnson, you just get 
back in the car and go back to town 


went on Charlie, ‘‘she ask- 


. 6 . 


if 1 shouldn'ta 


and get the almonds and the mints and 
the jelly strings. How do you suppose 
we can have the Howards in for dinner 
and bridge without salted almonds and 
mints and jelly strings?’ ”’ 

The big heavy officer looked at the 
little 
suspiciously moist. 

“And so I did,” Charlie concluded 
“And on my way home I stopped at the 


thin officer and his eye was 


Dutchman's and got a quart. I thought 
I had it coming.” 


i big heavy officer reached for the 
fourth parcel, tore off the wrapper, 
twisted off the screw cap, and applied 
his nose. 

Then he handed it to the little thin 
officer who smelled it and handed it 
back. 

“Well, how about it ?”’ asked Charlie 
Johnson. 

“How much time you got?” the big 
heavy officer rejoined. 

“Half an hour.” 

“Well, you follow our tail light 
down here a piece and we'll get you a 
bottle of real liquor. You Aave got it 
coming. 

—McCready Huston. 





SINBAD. 


»_. May Flowers. 
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Sure Sign 
“You're fired.” 
“But why am I fired?” 

“Because you're incompetent!’ 
“Hooray! Then the depression is 
over !”’ 













Spring Cleaning 
Spring has come in Chicago; we saw 
a robbin’ the other day. 








Secret Benefits Sf 
The Department of Labor announces 

that food prices have dropped sixteen 

per cent in the past twelve months. 

The fact should be brought to the at- 

tention of grocers. 


"Ouick, to the Ritz.” 
"Yes, sir, New York or Paris, sir?” 









Farthest North in Letters 








—— 
on : ’ Sir Hubert Wilkins, leader of the Wilkins-Ellsworth 
This is the first picture taken showing Trans-Arctic submarine expedition, has announced he is 
Europe’s other famous Queen Marie with sspears asta scan ay pedi rome eens a zs 
the infant Prince Andria, her third sin. prepare d to acce pi mail jor deliver) to and from the North 





—New Britain Herald. Pole! 
Hardly seems enough. 





If you wish to mail a letter to a friend and have it 
stamped “North Pole,” on whatever date Sir Hubert 
reaches that remote spot, it will cost you $1. 









News Item. 





















NorTH POLE 
DEAR JOE: 


This letter comes to you from the 
bottom of the Arctic Ocean. I hope 
you will drop in some time. 

Jim Davis. 













NorTH POLE 
DEAR SAL: 


Having swell time. Wish you were 
here. We sleep under blankets every 
night. 

MARGIE. 























NorTH POLE 

DEAR JERRY: 
No prohibition up here. I'm having 
one for you. Oh boy, oh boy, oh boy! 
JACK. 





NortTH POLe 
DEAR CHARLIE: 


The nights are six months long in 
this place. Just use your imagination. 


Doc. 





NorTH POLE 
DEAR SIR: 


Your dentist bill of even date to 
hand, and in reply would state that you 
can come up here any time and collect 
“Lemme smell yer breath!” your money. 

“Smell my lawyer's!” W. W. Scott. 




























Great Minds at Work Tramp, Tramp, Cramp Freedom of the 7-C’s 
Prohibition has been a huge success First SOMNAMBULIST: Did you en- Because of the depression an Arkan- 
in the United States. , joy a good night's sleep last night? sas village has ruled children may at- 
Sender Brechin. SECOND SOMNAMBULIST: No, I'm __ tend school barefooted. It will be nice 
still troubled with that charley horse. this summer if the movement spreads 
to offices. 











I'm willing to live and let live. 


—Al Capone. Mistaking Mistakes 


A second book of ‘‘Boners” is on 
sale. It is not to be confused with the 
newly released bound edition of the 
Congressional Record. 


Like That 
HATTIE: Walter is like a Greek god. 
KaTTIE: Yes, nobody has any faith 
I invariably spend at least half an in him any more. 
hour every morning looking for my 


socks. 








—O. O. McIntyre. : Ermine To Vermin 
A Precedent for Presidents It must be heartbreaking for anyone 
Plans are under way to “humanize’’ who crashed the movies, hoping to be- 


bs Diced Gites Mies of to President Hoover for the American come a big star, to find, after years of 
people. A picture of him returning to hard work, that he’s just a squeak in 


Line, Spy, ANN ene San Sonny camp without any fish would help. Mickey Mouse. 


year. They could not swim or survive 
if they should alight on the water. 
They don’t light on the water. And 
what small birds can do, men will do. 


a 2. 
—Arthur Brisbane. , “aD 






I do not like women. 
—Maurice Chevalier. 














































he I am against the clothes we wear 

- and the food we eat, the houses we live 
in, the schools we have, our amuse- 
ments, Our money, our ways of trading, 
our ways of making compromises and 
agreements and laws, our articles of 
political association, the British Em- 

re pire, and the American Constitution. 

ty —H. G. Wells. 

I return with renewed health and 
vigor to the cleanest and best city in 
the world. 

g —Mayor James ]. Walker. 
y! 

It may be that if Clara Bow had 
drifted down the Nile upon her barge 
the history of Antony might have been 

a quite different. 
a —Heywood Broun. 

I'm the world’s biggest hick. 

—Sinclair Lewis. 
to 
Qu = . 
- Hair is the natural covering for the 


human head. 






—Bernarr Macfadden. 


“Now, listen—do you know what love is?” 









De Litres 
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Salvation by Business 


EJOICING in the news of the de- 
struction of the old Bluecher 
Palace in Berlin just bought for 

eighteen hundred thousand dollars for 
a United States Embassy, Arthur Bris- 
bane commends the intelligence of the 
fire. ‘Since this is a business country 
its Ambassadors should have a business 
office and board and lodge themselves.” 

That may be the natural attitude of 
an isolationist who, having once experi- 
enced the inconvenience and distress of 
trying to appease advertisers on both 
sides of a war, wishes his country to 
take no risks of getting him into that 
scrape again. 

But is the United States merely a 
business country? Is business the be- 
ginning and end of international affairs 
or only a detail of them? Of course it 
is a vastly important detail but back of 
it and beneath it is the spirit with 
which the nations regard one another, 
and the aims of their hopes and en- 
deavors. Is it to be the aim of the United 
States to get for itself from Europe all 
it possibly can in goods and money re- 
gardless of the effect on Europe? Is it 
to be the aim of the United States to 
prosper if possible even by Europe's 
distress ? Would that in Mr. Brisbane's 
opinion be good business ? 

That seems to have been the policy of 
much of our performance since the 
settlement at Versailles. Of Europe's 
dues to us we have tried to collect what 
was collectible, though we have indeed 
remitted what was not so. Our bankers 
have taken earnest thought about the 
rehabilitation of Europe; our govern- 
ment has seemed considerably less keen 
about it. The last tariff, which Congress 
passed and President Hoover signed, 
showed no realization of the state of 
the world and the needs of the nations, 
including our own. If that tariff was a 
fair expression of Mr. Brisbane's re- 
mark that this is a business country, we 
ought to make haste to be something 
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Mite looks A bout 


else. Here is the world in a crisis that 
affects trade, employment and every- 
thing else; here is the United States, in 
some respects its most powerful nation, 
responsibilities which it can 
neither shirk nor escape; there are no 
holes into which the isolationists can 
hope to scuttle and be safe. First or last 
they will have to come out and meet 
events as they come. 


As Ford Sees It 


OWEVER, it is possible that Mr. 

Brisbane sees business bigger than 
is implied by what he said about the 
burning of the Bluecher Palace. He is 
a friend and a great admirer and adver- 
tiser of Henry Ford, and Henry’s pres- 
ent estimates of business are full of 
vision. We quote him from the Satur- 
day Evening Post: 


with 


“Business is in this day our one 
earthly anchor to all that civilization 
means and the businessman is noth- 
ing more than a dollar-a-year man 
serving in a great cause. We saw that 
during the War. Why is it that we 
do not see it in this greater present 
crisis? Without noise of machinery, 
without operation of political laws, 
even without the knowledge of the 
prophets and wise men of the selfish 
order or system, business is shifting 
its base—rather, is being shifted. 
The gap between what the traffic will 
bear and fair and equal exchange of 
goods and services grows wider. The 
system of what the traffic will bear 
is doomed, has heard its doom and 
is moving away into outer darkness. 
Nothing seems so solid and stable as 
selfish business: in reality, it is this 
moment a snow bank slowly settling 
under the April sun.” 


If these sentiments in Mr. Ford are 
what enlists Mr. Brisbane’s admiration, 
his praise of business assumes another 
color. 


Accused of Frivolity 

AYOR WALKER expresses hot 

indignation because the National 
Republican Club in moving to inves- 
tigate him and throw him out of office 
criticised his private life. It found two 
troubles with him—one was that he 
had given little time or attention to his 
job, but had “joked, junketed to race 
tracks, sat up all night at wild parties, 
entertained Hollywood and ignored the 
city’s problems.” The other trouble was 
“that he is an integral part of a political 
machine which is interested in build- 


« 10 « 





ing up its own power and filling the 
pockets of its members rather than 
governing the city well.” As to his 
private life the Club reported that it 
had no concern in the Mayor's private 
escapades in so far as they did not in- 
terfere with his public duties. 

The Mayor is mad because his pri- 
vate life is criticised, but it has not been 
very private. Everybody has wondered 
how the man could survive so remark- 
ably his taste for pleasure. He is very 
social and seems never to be bored by 
gay company, and the wonder has been 
that with a heavy job on his hands he 
could devote so much time to frivolity. 


Flouters of Garb 


HERE is a book about the Nudists, 

those people who go naked in com- 
panies for their health in moderate 
seclusion. There are groups of them in 
France and in Germany. They seem to 
be well behaved, far from dissolute, 
quite as clean-minded as other people, 
perhaps more so. Many of the novel 
experiments with life that are going 
on are amusing. Our whole scheme of 
existence seems to be in process of ex- 
amination and revision. What is right 
and what is wrong is no longer defined 
as it was in the 19th century. The dif- 
ference is very striking. 

This general matter of a tendency to 
wear less clothes seems to be all right 
except for the textile mills. The change 
since 1913 in this country is enormous, 
particularly at the bathing beaches. 
Clothes, however, whether for adorn- 
ment or for warmth and protection 
have a very long history and are not 
going to be shed offhand. It may be 
realized that they have little to do with 
morals, but they certainly add interest 
and beauty to life. 

But what one reads about the Nud- 
ists makes for suspicion that mission- 
aries have done nothing but mischief 
by insisting on clothes for South Sea 
Islanders, Africans and others of the 
untutored. Our own inhibitions and 
taboos, including our notions of what 
is decent and what makes for morality, 
are subject to constant change and re- 
vision and once we get over one of 
them it looks almost as absurd as the 
taboos and superstitions of the chil- 
dren of nature. —E. §. Martin. 





























A Gentleman of the Old School 














Brutal and Callous 
Recent actions of government officials. 
A. The Kansas City Chief of Police forbade policemen to 
chew tobacco while on the witness stand. 


B. The British Government ordered that women must tell 
their exact ages in the forthcoming governmental census. 


C. Prohibition officials removed twelve thousand bottles of 
home-brew from the clubhouse of the Hartford Junior 
Athletic Club. 


D. President Herrera of Colombia forbade government 
employces to read novels during working hours. 
—W’. E. Farbstein. 





Signs of the Times 
Ye Olde Coffee Shoppe and Ye Olde Dutch Grill 
Shook their heads as ye olde folks will; 
For across ye roadway, jaunty and breezy, 
Swung ye captivating blazon of ‘“Ye Olde Speake-Easy.” 


—Arthur Guiterman. 
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“Tell me where you get babies—because | don’t want any. 
; Fe) ) 





This Cautious Age 
Never say a thing except 
By advice of counsel. 
Fortunes have been made—and kept— 
By advice of counsel. 
When the one that you revere 
Says, ‘“Make your intentions clear” 





Only say “I love you, dear” 
By advice of counsel. 


Only answer “no” or “yes” 

By advice of counsel. 
Never beat your wife unless 

By advice of counsel. 
Never spurn a touch of tact! 
Courts are crowded, jails are packed 
With the fools who didn’t act 

By advice of counsel! 


Arthur L. Lippmann. 





Reliable Information 


Auto manufacturers say that sales are much better now, 
than a year ago, but the hitch-hikers report that lots of 
people are driving the same old cars. 





MRS. PEP’S DIARY 


By Baird Leonard 


PRIL 16.—The post now is chiefly 
A made up of advertisements from 
rug cleaners and fur storage 
firms, but this morning there was a let- 
ter from Irene Franklin reminding me 
that she had but to cross a threshold 
and adventures came romping to her, 
the latest being in the shape of a large 
police dog which flew at her throat, 
albeit wagging his tail, and the impact 
of whose heavy body with her counte- 
nance had given her a black eye which 
would cost at least five hundred dollars 
at the Club Abbey. Marge Boothby in 
betimes, telling me that she had taken 
a large shot of insulin against a fear 
of high blood sugar, having read some 
nonsense on the subject in the medical 
department of a journal, and believed 
herself to be suffering a reaction from 
it, forasmuch as her arms and shoulders 
were twitching in an unwonted fash- 
ion, so I dosed her with a large choco- 
late cream and two fig newtons, being 
strongly suspicious the while of her 
desire to gain some such nourishment 
under false pretences. Then M. and I 
off to my dressmaker’s for a first fitting 
on my new brown ensemble, an ex- 
perience which does always depress me, 
for not only do the high lights and 
long triple mirrors bring out every de- 
fect of the human form and counte- 
nance, but even expensive garments in 
their scraggly initial stage awaken the 
dismal suspicion that when finished 
they will look like something which 
could have been purchased on Four- 
teenth Street for an outlay of nine dol- 
lars and eighty-five cents. But I did 
find there Mistress Byers of Buffalo 
and her son, and we spoke of the happy 
days when her daughter Harriet and 
I did go to college together, so that I 
did depart with renewed hope and con- 
fidence. In the evening to see Bern- 
stein’s ‘Melo’, and when I did ask 
Miss McLean, the trained nurse who 
was with me, the nature of the slow 
poison being administered to one of 
the characters, she pondered a mo- 
ment and then quoth, “What is that in 
belladonna?” whereto I inquired, 
“That stuff for the eyes?’ and she re- 
sponded, “No, I mean the play.” 
Which somehow set us to tittering dur- 
ing a sad and painful scene. 


PRIL 17.—Up betimes and off to 
Dr. Dardia to have my feet fixed, 

and he did tell me how the govern- 
ment is going to allow him six pints 
of whiskey a year, and in answer to 
my question of whyfor, he did confide 
that sometimes patients fainted under 
treatment, so I chirped, “And then I 
suppose you take the drink,” and he 
said “Certainly.” But he besought me 
not to print it in my journal, for that 
the members of the Athletic Club, see- 
ing it, would be over in droves pulling 
daily swoons in his office. Thence 
home, having my luncheon off a tray, 
of crab meat with green peppers and 
a fine salad of apricots, and then read- 


ing all the afternoon in “The Orchid” 
by Robert Nathan, which has an amus- 
ing, and I daresay an accurate descrip- 
tion of a literary tea, and when Samuel 
came in bearing our bookseller’s pack- 
age which the hall man had handed 
him, he twitted me for its contents, 
which were Edna St. Vincent Millay’s 
“Fatal Interview’ and a brochure ex- 
pounding the Culbertson forcing sys- 
tem of bidding at contract bridge. 
Then I told him how I had had a de- 
mand for my photograph which I did 
feel I must respect, and how I was 
thinking of asking Delight Weston to 
come and take it, being deterred only 
by the knowledge that she specialized 
on children, whereupon Sam quoth, 
“Well, then, she ought to be extremely 
successful with you.” And somehow | 
was not as resentful as I am certain 
he hoped I would be. 
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What to Do While Waiting on 


a Slow Foursome 


RRIVE at the tee and note with 
disgust that the four duffers 
ahead of you are meandering down the 
fairway at a dilatory snail’s pace. Ex- 
press the fervent desire that they get a 
move on. Hope that you get your hope. 
Give your ball to the caddy and tell 
him to wash it. Watch this process idly 
and then criticize the efficiency of the 
job. Try a few practice swings with 
your driver. Wish that you could swing 
that smoothly and with that perfect 
timing when you are hitting the ball. 
Wonder why the sight of a small golf 
ball on a tee makes you so nervous and 
tense. Look down the fairway to see 
how the doddering foursome are get- 
ting along. Note with displeasure that 
one is playing his second shot only a 
hundred yards or so from the tee, and 
that two others seem to have lost their 
balls in the rough. Vigorously wish 
them all in the nethermost pit. 
Try a few more practice swings. 





“That's two in a row your wife mispronounced 








Clip off the heads of dandelions neatly. 
Tire of this and stop to glare at the 
backs of the players ahead. Mutter in- 
dignantly to yourself. Consider driv- 
ing into them. Decide against this, but 
compromise on yelling ‘Fore!’’ at the 


yey 


“Well, back to the old grind!” 
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top of your voice. Realize that they 
didn’t hear you, or, if they did, they 
don't care. Get very angry indeed. 

Retire to the bench to wait. Dig 
your heel bitterly into the turf. Con- 
jure mental pictures of the tortures 
to which you would like to subject the 
members of the slow foursome. Try 
to think about something else, lest you 
affect your game adversely. Try to be 
calm. Fail utterly. 

Glare down the fairway once more. 
Find that the slow foursome has mirac- 
ulously progressed well out of range. 
Leap to your feet. Tee up your ball 
Slice out of bounds. 

—John C. Emery. 





Hidden Virtue 
‘That pioneer urge to explore places 
where man has never before set foot 
is most commendable,”” says an editor- 
ial writer. At the same time it is not | 
a trait to be admired in a golf ball. 





Inducement 
Chicago wants both the Republican 





and Democratic conventions next year. 
We hear her enticing offer is to be: 
“Quarts at $4.” 





Will Garden Garden? 


Officials of the Chicago Civic Opera 
are silent as to why Mary Garden will 
not be on the program next season. 
Can it be that Marion Talley has done 
well with her wheat? 

















EPI-CHEWERS 


To this simple soul it’s most incredible 

The number of things that folks find edible 

The infant likes his thumb, uncooked and raw 
The farmer gleans contentment chewing on a straw 
A pipe stem seems to soothe the manly type 
Emotional young gals chew their hankies into tripe 
Cigar ends are preferred by those of Senatorial mien 
Lots of folks gnaw at their nails in between 

Their meals, some typists work on rubber bands 
I'm told they gnaw the betel nut in other lands 

It may be all right, but to me it seemis rather queer 
The solace some find in nibbling at a lady's ear. 





What A Relief 
They say Washington bootleggers are having pretty 
hard times, but then, they're the only ones that can 
be sure of relief when Congress opens. 





‘Pressed Moe and be sure y’ get it back before five o'clock!” 


Decision At The Post Mortem 


I'd tell you about my handicap 

The number of strokes I took out of that trap 
To lay the pill up onto the green 

You know the hole, old Seventeen 
How I managed to cure my slice 

My Seventy at Briarcliff, I made it twice 
How, after studying Bobby Jones 

I learned to correct a number of bones 
That hole in one, the first day out 

But it’s no use I'd have to shout 

You'd simply go right on telling me 
About your Birdie on Number Three. 





Please—My Sympathy 
App PiriruL Ficures: The Singer midget who 
bought a Sunday paper three blocks from home. 





"You've been walking in your sleep again!” 


Fat Chance 


“President Hoover has gained six pounds since he 
has been in office,” says a news item. We haven't. 





Crime Prevention 


Two more grades, the seventh and eighth, have 
been added to the school at Michigan State Prison. 
If this doesn't discourage crime nothing will. 





Blessings of Age 


“Instead of candles on the birthday cake the guests 
sang a song for each year,” says a news item. Another 


plan is to drink a drink for each year and make grow- 
ing old a real pleasure. 





“Are you an only child?” 
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By Carter Field 


Sorry Times for the GOP 
—At Home and Abroad 


HE Hoover-Stimson policy in 
Nicaragua is now so clear that 
even a senator can understand it. 

“If you will let us run your govern- 
ment, or at least say who is to be 
President,” this government virtually 
says. to that little country, “you may 
kill all the Americans you like and de- 
stroy or make off with all their property 

PROVIDING—certain small towns 
on the coast are recognized as out of 
bounds. Americans killed or property 
destroyed in those out of bounds zones 
will not count for either side.” 

For example, the marines are to be 
withdrawn from Nicaragua—except a 
sufficient force at Managua, the capital, 
to make sure that the government we 
want in office is not disturbed. Ourt- 
side Managua revolution may rage, 
or bandits may pillage. If the banana 
growers want to save their property, 
all they have to do is to move their 
plants carefully into the neutralized 
zones along the coast, or better still put 
them aboard ships bound for the 
United States. 

Sandino is officially pronounced by 
Mr. Stimson to be a bandit. He is com- 
pared to the gunmen of Chicago, with 
the distinction that he has no political 
following whatever. 


ENCE a “legation guard” of ma- 
rines is kept at Managua to pre- 
vent anyone throwing our pet presi- 
dent out of office, either by force or 
otherwise, which seems again to be 
different from the case of Chicago. For 
it at least was able to have a peaceful 
revolution, electing a new mayor who 
promised to clean up the bandits. The 
point is not so much that Mayor Cer- 
mak may actually clean up banditry 
in Chicago, but at least the citizens of 
that city worked themselves up into a 
virtuous glow, and felt the pride of hav- 
ing achieved something. One wonders 
why the citizens of Nicaragua should 
be deprived of this feeling of having 
done their civic duty? Are there no more 
“rights of small peoples’? Is there to 
be no more “‘self determination’ ? 
Maybe if the government would let 
Sandino capture Managua and set up 
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his own government he would be so 
intrigued by the prospects of easy 
money on bond sales to Wall Street 
that he would stop killing Americans 
and uprooting their banana plants! 
And to break into the big money he 
would have to come hat in hand to the 
State Department, it having consider- 
able to say as to whether the Wall 
Street gentry make loans or not. 
Think what a triumph that would 
be for American diplomacy! And one 
still wonders why “Wrong Horse 
Harry,” as the State Department news- 
paper men still call him, always picks 
the weak fellows. Why doesn’t he find 
somebody who won't need a legation 
guard at Managua to hold him in of- 
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"The ol' greal bear, ‘e 
used t'be!”’ 


fice, and who by the same token might 
be able to ruin this Sandino? 


UT there is almost too much gloom 
among the Republicans in Wash- 
ington over a nearer and more press- 
ing matter for them to give much con- 
sideration to Nicaragua. For consider 
what Bertrand H. Snell, of Potsdam, 
has done to them! 

A highly successful manufacturer 
of cheese, behind a tariff wall which 
enabled him to make a pretty good 
profit despite the low standard of liv- 
ing of the cheese microbes of Switzer- 
land and environs, Mr. Snell has al- 
ways been regarded as a hardheaded 
and coldblooded fellow, a man who 
knew his politics, not only back in his 
Northern New York district, but in the 
House of Representatives as well. He 
is chairman of the powerful Rules 
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Committee, of the House of Repre. 
sentatives, an adviser of President 
Hoover, and much talked about for 
Speaker in place of Nick Longworth. 

But Mr. Snell made a speech the 
other day. He said the Republicans had 
“gone the limit” on the tariff. The 
end of the rope had been reached, he 
told his auditors very clearly. The arti- 
ficially high standard of living which 
had been reared in this country behind 
high tariff walls must now inevitably, 
he asserted, slide down nearer to the 
level in Europe! 

The Democrats leaped on this 
pronto, through the Michelson press 
bureau, but they had to pull their 
punches. They could not admit that 
the tariff during all these years has been 
the reason America’s standard of liv- 
ing was higher. So scream as they might 
they could not make the picture of this 
protecting wall toppling over really 
devastating. The prospect scared no 
one the way they talked about it. 

But behind locked doors the Re- 
publican leaders in Washington are 
wearing sackcloth and ashes. 

“How are we going to win a presi- 
dential campaign, next year?” they in- 
quire in agonized accents, “if we can't 
promise that the tariff will bring pros- 
perity back? If we cannot scare the 
country as to what a Democratic tariff 
would do to business, and to the Amer- 
ican standard of living? Not to men- 
tion the full dinner pail?” 


T is the first time a Republican in 

good standing, holding high office 
in the party, has ever done such a 
thing. From a La Follette or a Norris 
it would mean nothing. Most of the 
Progressives are Democrats at heart so 
far as the tariff is concerned. 

But Snell! Not only a reactionary 
Republican, but himself a manufac- 
turer who has fattened on the tariff! 
A man who has devoted his life prac- 
tically on the one hand to the Repub- 
lican Party, and on the other to pro- 
tecting the standard of living of Amer- 
ican bacteria of the cheese making 
variety against the competition of the 
pauperized cheese making bacteria of 
Europe! 

Why, it’s worse than Prohibition 
Commissioner Amos Woodcock threat- 
ening the prospective homes of yeast 
germs by putting kegs on the blacklist. 
It’s enough to drive a good Republican 
to drink! 







































Take a memorandom to the 

enemy, Miss Garden —er- your 
barrage of the 8* inst. received 
anda contents noted. 

According to ovr count you are 
eight (8) shells short, ahd —ah—I 
must call your attention to the poor 
fi) 7 quality of gas—ah—er — 













Shell Coming over 
fot Mr. Ordway under 
Separate Cover 


































sle2 

15%, a pe = \ Vl 
if’ ge + Se, 2 / “ 
ly Fa. oi, | 
SX teed / 
pa az NG 


f \\ i 


) MR. ORDWAY =” SS — “MISS * 
—=~ Yes—we have an ~~ GARDEN 
_—s exceptional opportunity for an’. : : 


wes expert in figuring inter-trench 
overhead — 





Whos firing, please ? — 
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War 


Capt. Pulsifer Says we 
wouldnt $e interested in 
any prisoners today — 






































If The Capitalists Fight The Next War 
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“Brass Ankle” 


vu Bose HEYWARD, 
us that magnificent play, 


who gave 
“Por- 

gy,” has made a rather unhappy 
selection in the material for his latest 
offering. A Brass Ankle, in case you 
are not familiar with the term, is one 
of a group of people found in certain 
parts of the South, in whose blood 
there is an intermingling of the Negro, 
Indian and Anglo-Saxon. 

The subject of miscegenation is not 
unpopular in New York as we have 
witnessed on several occasions when 
we have heard the topic brought up 
for discussion in drawing rooms. In- 
variably there were well- 
informed persons present 
who quoted figures on the 
number of people with 
Negro blood in their veins 
who “go white” every year 
in this city. These statistics 
are impressive if one cares 
to accept them. Perhaps 
Mr. Heyward heard one of 
these discussions in a New 
York drawing room and 
went away with the im- 
pression that a play based 
on the subject would be 
of great interest to metro- 


politan theatregoers. And 
perhaps he is right, “Something stui it's for a musical comed) i 
but we don’t think so. 

Miss Alice Brady is the unhappy his usual fine understanding of dra- 
victim of promiscuous antecedents in matic climax, and this artistry, com- 


“Brass Ankle.” 
band one child, a lovely little blonde 
girl, and they are expecting another 
arrival. The husband, played by Ben 
Smith, is one of those Southern gen- 
tlemen who are a bit 


She has given her hus- 


rabid on the 
race question, and during the action 
of the play we find him expressing his 
opinions quite forcibly as a member of 
the school board by insisting on the 
ejection of a student who bears the taint 
of African ancestry. Mr. Smith reminds 
his auditors that the Jacksons (he and 
Miss Brady are the Jacksons) will not 
tolerate their little daughter going to 
school with a mulatto. While Mr. 
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Smith is expounding his views in vig- 
orous detail, his wife, in the next room, 
gives birth to a child almost, as one 
might say, during a lull in the conver- 
sation. This offspring, as you have 
guessed, is unmistakably marked with 
the stigma of mixed blood . and 
you should see Ben's face. 


, | ‘HE consequences of this dark deed 
terrific. Miss Brady and Mr. 
Smith suffer as we have seldom seen 


are 


two people suffer on the stage—and 


we particularly recommend Miss 
Brady's convincing anguish as a sort 
of martyr to some sort of cause. Mr. 


Heyward has written his piece with 








bined with Miss Brady's eloquent his- 
trionics, create moments which im- 
pressed us far beyond our basic inter- 
est in the cause or outcome of all the 
fuss. 

Other than the two principals, the 
performer who best carries out his job 
is Joseph Sweeney whose characteriza- 
tion as a minister of the gospel 
credit to the person responsible for the 


casting. 


“The Bellamy Trial” 
oe being presented to the pub- 


lic first as a magazine serial, then 
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“The 


as a novel, and later as a movie, 
Bellamy Trial” has finally been recog- 
nized as a drama, and as such is being 
presented at the Forty-eighth Street 


Theatre. If you are interested in court- 
room plays you should put this one 
down on your list as it ranks with the 
more interesting members of this large 
group. 

When Governor Productions (a the- 
atrical organization and not to be con- 
fused with Tammany) decided to stage 
this piece, they wisely hired Frank 
Carstarphen to the author, 
Frances Noyes Hart. Mr. Carstarphen 
has seen service with the New York 
district attorney's office, and due to his 


assist 


sound advice the legal pro- 
cedure in the play is com- 
the 
that 
characterize trials by law 


paratively free of 


whimsical vagaries 


on the stage. 


> 


The entire action takes 
place in the courtroom, and 
as witness after witness 
‘gi testifies you become more 
er satisfied that the persons 
suspected by the District 
Attorney are not guilty— 
but unless you have read 
the book, we do not believe 
you will be able to correct- 
ly name the murderer. 
Fred Eric, as the Pros- 
ecuting Attorney, car- 
ries out the insidious work of his office 
with the malicious efficiency that is the 
true mark of all 


The law, as represented by these heart- 


stage prosecutors. 
less inquisitors, is a disagreeable busi- 
ness that invariably causes the audi- 
ence to sympathize with the accused. 
Mr. Eric arouses this sympathy with- 
out being unduly venomous, and with- 
out recourse to exaggerated measures 
of mean practice. 

Other commendable performances 
are offered by Ralph Forbes, as the 
Viola Roache, 
portrays a false guiltiness; and Ellen 
Southbrook as the lady who seems 
involved as an_ indicted 


judge; who effectively 


hopelessly 
murderess. 























































































































tire breaks out at the Athletic Club 
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“The Millionaire” 


O class of people object to hav- 
ing anything put over them 
more strenuously than do crit- 

ics and as I write this I feel sure that 
somebody has put something over on 
me, because to tell the truth I sat 
through “The Millionaire’ grinning 
and chortling like a baby with six toes. 
Critics go around looking for some- 
thing to jeer at, and when a flock of 
them find a picture suitable for a 
common squawk, you can hear them for 
miles. And yet here we have a movie 
that is just the sort of Gay-Ninety 
hokum that us guys usually like to vent 
our venom on, and instead of that we 
put our heads together and sing hosan- 
nahs. There’s a reason. 

The plot of the film is just another 
Horatio Alger story—with sex. There 
is absolutely nothing distinctive about 
the idea of the thing. However, there 
is something distinctive about the cast. 
It's George Arliss. Mr. Arliss could do 
more acting reciting “The Night Be- 
fore Christmas” than most Hollywood 
stars will in a lifetime. In fact I believe 
I'd /ke to hear Mr. Arliss recite ‘“The 
Night Before Christmas.” (And I'm 
not going to add, ‘‘or any other time.” ) 
The charm of this little man amounts 
to rare genius. He disarms you com- 
pletely with his pleasant quietness and 
then proceeds to lead you around by 


the nose, getting you hopped up over 


obvious situations and making you 
choke over trite sentimentality that 
would make you want to choke any- 


body else who tried it. 


ELL, just to show you what this 

fellow has done to this depart- 
ment we have written a verse about 
him, a weakness this department has 
never displayed before: 


George Arliss makes a line 
sound like it isn't 

If he says, “You ain’t done right 

by our Nell’— 

We murmur, ‘How charmingly 

reminiscent—"’ 

Instead of, ‘As old as hell.” 

The story is about a_ self-made 
American millionaire who poses as a 
poor man—goes into the filling station 
business with a deserving young fel- 
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low and helps the boy find love and 
wealth. Maybe you think it will be dif- 
ficult to accept Mr. Arliss as a self- 
made American, what with his crisp 
British accent and whatnot. Lord knows 
it should be, but it isn’t. Mrs. Arliss, 
David Manners, Evalyn Knapp and 
James Cagney form a capable support- 
ing cast. Mr. Cagney appears just long 
enough to make you wonder why he is 
used so sparingly. That boy has talent 
and personality. Something should be 
done about it. 
You'll enjoy this picture. 


“City Streets” 


HE title of this film is easy to con- 

fuse with the Chaplin picture, “City 
Lights.” Perhaps that is why it was 
chosen. If you should happen to go to 
see ‘City Streets” due to this confusion, 
very well and good. Once you are there 
you might just as well stay, and you 
will find parts of the film quite enter- 
taining. The cast is good, including 
such names as Gary Cooper, Sylvia Sid- 
ney, Paul Lukas, William Boyd, Wynne 
Gibson . . . oh, just lots of names. 

The picture is about the beer racket. 
If you've seen a picture about the beer 
racket just stop reading here and go 
on with the next review if you have 
nothing better to do—and, for that 
matter, if you have nothing. better to 
do why don't you go see “City Streets” ? 
Personally, | hope you have something 
better to do . . . 1 mean about the pic- 
ture. 

Paul Lukas is the Big Fellow in this 
one. No racket is complete without a 
Big Fellow. Every time anybody offends 
him he has him bumped off, and he 
is one of the touchiest guys you've ever 
seen. The gun play in these stories fol- 
lows a formula we could never under- 
stand. One minute two gangsters are 
trying to see who can beat the other 
to the “‘draw’’ as the fellow says, and 
then, after glaring at each other and 
talking slowly and evenly out of the 
corners of their mouths, one turns on 
his heel and walks away. Nobody is 
ever killed under these propitious con- 
ditions. It just isn’t cricket. Of course, 
if six Or seven men get One in an auto- 
mobile . . . well, that’s different. 

We do not believe “City Streets” will 
be a pleasant memory to the Paramount 
treasurer. It probably will not be the 
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means of increasing the box-office prof. 
its, and it probably will- be the means 
of increasing sweet Sylvia Sidney's sal. 
ary. Sertainly should. She's s’ good. 


“Quick Millions” 


HE excellence of the cast in “Quick 

Millions” moves us to favorable 
comment, regardless of the fact that 
we are awfully fed up with stories about 
racketeers. According to the Hays of- 
fice, very few of these gangster films 
present the law-breakers in a favorable 
light. That is a matter of opinion. For 
instance, in this one the principal char- 
acter is a man who will not go in for 
the milk racket because he just couldn't 
pick on the little kiddies. A few scenes 
later he knocks a girl down, has trucks 
blown up and participates in other 
equally laudable activities—but we are 
supposed to remember about the kid- 
dies. 

Then there is a lot of conversation 
explaining why people are racketeers 
and statements about the swiftness of 
“justice” in the underworld as com- 
pared with our courts of law. True 
enough, the district attorney gets up 
late in the evening and makes a long 
speech about why the law has not been 
able to cope with gangsters, and it is 
the good intention of the Fox Com- 
pany in making a strong presentation 
of these well-known alibis that neutral- 
izes some of the film’s objectionable 
features. 

Spencer Tracy gives a fine perform- 
ance as the racketeer and is well sup- 
ported by Sally Eilers, Warner Rich- 
mond, Marguerite Churchill and John 
Wray. 


““God’s Gift To Women” 


F you can be interested in a story 

about a man who was told he would 
die the next time he kissed a girl you 
may get some enjoyment out of this 
picture. In our opinion it is an unusual- 
ly stupid movie and quite unworthy 
of such an expert farceur as Frank Fay. 

Regardless of what Mr. Fay is given 
to work with he can manage to hatch 
up a few laughs. These few amusing 
moments are the film’s total assets- 
unless you haven't seen Louise Brooks, 
Joan Blondell and Yola D’Avril in 
their underwear. 











“You Ole Meany!” 


VEN as a schoolboy, Nehemiah 

McSmash had a spiteful disposi- 
tion. He carried cheated at 
marbles, and never shared anything 
with anybody. Apples were his favorite 
fruit; he was always eating one and 
when the boys shouted “Core!”’, Ne- 
hemiah always said: “There ain't 


tales; 


gonna be any!” 

His spitefulness grew with him. In 
time he became the town banker and 
was known for driving severe bargains. 

Hank Weepers wanted to start a fife 
and drum outfit in the town, and sold 
the idea to the Rev. Mr. Dwiddle, of 
the local church. He granted the boys 
permission to use the church hali for 
rehearsals, and everything seemed to 
be sailing along smoothly. 

Several weeks later they voted to 
raise money by subscription and pur- 
chase uniforms. Little did they think, 
that while they were voting, old Ne- 
hemiah was doing some emphatic talk- 
ing to the Rev. Mr. Dwiddle. 

The next day, Nehemiah sat in his 
office, munching an apple, when a 
knock came at the door. It was Hank, 





¥ 


“While we're at it, let's put in a dynamic speaker.” 


and he had come to ask old McSmash 
for a donation to head the list of sub- 
scriptions to purchase uniforms for the 
boys. Nehemiah heard him through 


ra 
So wenn — 


“Well—you can spend the money having your face lifted if you wish, Hortense 
—but, I'd rather see that lamp in our living room.” 


eZ. e 


without saying a word. Then he spoke. 

“Uniforms, ch?” he rasped. “Well, 
ye wunt need Rev. 
Dwiddle I support the 
Buildin’ Fund unless he disbanded you 
fellers 


‘em! I told the 


wouldn't 


he took a savage bite* from 
his apple. “So; there ain't gonna be 
no corps!" 


D. L. Cotie. 


Anagrins 
Scramble up some fun for yourself. 
Take word below, re- 


arrange the letters in it and with the 


each given 


one given letter make up the 
} 


/ 
word which is defined. 


eu 


(1) Scramble bears with an s and 
get some man-killers. 


(2) Scramble fairs with an a and 
get an expedition. 


(3) Scramble macaroni with an / 
and get an organ. 


(4) Scramble repeats with an a and 
get apart. 


(5) Scramble dealing with an m 
and get abused. 


Answers on page 30 
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Prices quoted are for orchestra seats, eve- 
ning performances. 

* Matinee—Wednesday and Saturday. 

X Matinee—Thursday and Saturday. 
(Listed in the order of their opening) 


PLAYS 


GREEN Pastures. Mansfield. $3.85 (*)— 
Episodes from the Scriptures beautifully 
and amusingly done by an all-negro cast. 
Last year's Pulitzer play. 


Once IN A LIFETIME. Masic Box. $3.85 
Sat. Hol. $4.40 (X)—Hilarious satire 
of Hollywood and the talkies. Grand fun. 


THe Greeks Hap A Worp For It. Harris. 
$3.85—Sat. Hol. $4.40 (*)—Zoé Akins’ 
lively comedy of the home-life of three 
ex-chorines. Adults. 


Mrs. MOoN.uiGuHT. Little. $3.85 (X*)— 
The sad and charming whimsy of a lady 
unable to grow old. With Edith Barrett, 
Haidee Wright and Guy Standing. 


GRAND HoreEL. National. $4.40 (*)—Ex- 
citing, interesting and beautifully staged 
drama of 36 hours in a Ber- 
lin hotel. Henry Hull and 
Eugénie Leontovich. | 


TONIGHT Or NEveER. Belasco. | 
$3.85—Sat. Hol. $4.40 (X) | 
—Mr. Belasco’s diverting | 
comedy wherein Helen Ga- | 
hagan finds l'amour essen- 
tial to a-prima donna. 


Adults. 


THE VINEGAR TREE. Play- 
house. $3.85 (*)—Heartily 
recommended comedy with 
Mary Boland as the feather- 
brained lady with an overly 
developed—if inaccurate— 
feeling for past romance. 


FIVE STAR FINAL. Cort. $3.85 
(*)—Thrilling, melodra- 
matic attack on the scandal- 
mongering tabloids with 
Arthur Byron as the man- 
aging editor. 





TomMoRROW AND TOMORROW. 











Henry Miller. $3.85 (X 
and Tues.)—Philip Barry's 
play wherein a woman is 
made ‘“‘complete’’ through 
motherhood. With Zita 
Johann and Herbert Mar- 
shall. Adults. 


As You Desire ME. Maxine 
Elliott's. $3.85 (*)—Splen- 
did bit of acting by Judith Anderson in 
Pirandello’s confusing play of a woman's 
identity. 


PRIVATE Lives. Times Square. $3.85 (X)— 
Noel Coward's care-free comedy in which 
he and Gertrude Lawrence find love and 
furniture-breaking synonymous. 


THE BARRETTS OF WIMPOLE STREET. Em- 
pire. $3.85 (*)—Katharine Cornell in a 
worth-while play based on the lives of 
Robert Browning, Elizabeth Barrett and 
her father. 


Give ME YESTERDAY. B oth. $3.85—Sat. 
Hol. $4.40 (*)—Louis Calhern in the 
réle of the Chancellor of the Exchequer 
yearns for the simple days of his youth 
in this latest of Mr. Milne’s whimsies. 


LIFE 


cClronfidential Guide 


As HusBanps Go. John Golden. $3.85 (*) 
—Rachel Crothers’ satisfactory comedy— 
the heady glamour of Paris lingers with 
two ladies on their return to Dubuque. 


HousE BEAUTIFUL. Apollo. $3.00 (*)— 
Channing Pollock's play idealizing the 
Galahad-ish struggle of one couple vs. 
success, money and modern business. 


THE SILENT WITNESS. Morosco. $3.00 (*) 
—Lionel Atwill in a British crime play 
which manages to afford a proper amount 
of mystery thrills without the use of 
hysterics. 


GETTING MarrieD. Guild. $3.00 (X)— 
Well staged revival of the George Ber- 
nard Shaw play with Henry Travers, 
Helen Westley and Dorothy Gish. 


THE WISER THEY ARE. Plymouth, $3.85 
(X)—Osgood Perkins providing the few 
redeeming moments in an uninteresting 
sex play. 


THE Rap. Avon. $3.00 (X)—Presenting 
an exposé of relationships between the 
judiciary and the underworld. Based 
on recent vice investigations. 


Webb, Libby Holman and Fred Allen. 
Adults. 


Girt Crazy. Alvin. $5.50 (*)—Top-notch, 
lively show set to Gershwin music with 
comedy by Willie Howard. And there's 
Ethel Merman (‘Sam and Delilah” )— 
and the cowboy quartet (“Bidin’ My 
Time” ). 


SwEET AND Low. 44th Street. $4.40 (*)~ 
Fannie Brice, George Jessel and James 
Barton. They say it has been cleaned up. 
It needed it. Adults. 


THE New Yorkers. Broadway. $5.50— 
Sat. Hol. $6.60 (X)—Sophisticated 
revue with Clayton, Jackson and Dur- 
ante; Hope Williams; and Waring’s 
Pennsylvanians. Jimmie Durante and 
Waring’s Band carry the load. 


MEET My Sister. Imperial. $3.30 (*)— 
Continental importation. Charming atmos- 
phere when you're in a restful mood. 


You Saw It. Chanin’s 46th Street. $4.40 
(*)—Collegiate pep. Lou Holtz and Lyda 


Roberti furnish consistent 








“PETER IBBETSON” 


The lady pressing the early spring bouquet to her chest is 
Jessie Royce Landis, complete with moleskin arm bands and 
rumble seat. The solicitous gent at her rear is Dennis King. 
He is positively not saying, “Mammy!” 


PETER IBBETSON. Shubert. $3.00 (*) 
An interesting revival with Dennis King, 
George Nash, Jessie Royce Landis and 
others. 





Stx CHARACTERS IN SEARCH OF AN 
AUTHOR. Bijou. $3.00 (*)—An interest- 
revival of the Pirandello play with Walter 
Connolly, Eleanor Phelps, Eugene Powers 
and others. (Wonder what's holding up 
“Uncle Tom's Cabin’ ?) 


Meo. Ethel Barrymore. $3.85 (*)— 
Arthur Pollock's adaptation from the 
French of Henry Bernstein. Ada Best, 
Basil Rathbone and others. 


MUSICAL 


Turee’s A Crown. Selwyn. $5.50—Sat. 
Hol. $6.60 (X)—Revue with Clifton 
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amusement. 


AMERICA’S SWEETHEART. 
Broadhurst. $5.50 (*)— 
Another crack at Holly- 
wood—this time with mu- 
sic. With Jeanne Aubert 
and Jack Whiting. 


THE WONDER Bar. Bayes. 
$6.60 (*)—A good show 
brings Al Jolson back to 
the popularity he lost in 
bad movies. 


TO BE REVIEWED 


CoMPANY’s CoMING! Lyceum. 
$3.00 (X )—Alma Wilson's 
farce with Lynne Overman 
and Frieda Inescort. 








Two's Company. Hudson. 
$3.00 (*)—Rollo Peters 
and Ann Davis comprise 
the entire cast. 


SCHOOL For Virture. Long- 
acre. $3.00 (*)—A comedy 
by Arthur Ebenaers_ with 
Shirley Booth, Robert W 
Craig and others. 


THE BELLAMY TRIAL. 48¢/ 
Street Theatre. $2.50 (*) 
Mystery play based on the novel of the 
same name. 


Brass ANKLE. Masque. $3.00 (*)—Alice 
Brady in a play by Du Bose Heyward, 
author of ‘Porgy’. 


RECORDS 


VICTOR 


“LitTLE SWEETHEART OF THE PRAIRIE’ 
and 


“LitTLE SWEETHEART OF THE MOUN- 
TAINS ’—Johnny Marvin vowing his re- 
turn to both gals. Frankie Marvin sings a 
third below on the last number. The 
world’s dumbest lyrics. 





(Continued on page 29) 





















DANDRUFF BETRAYS YOU! 


—get rid of it 


NNOYING, unsightly, unhealthy dandruff 
—how it repels others! How quickly it 
betrays you as a careless person. 

Why put up with loose dandruff when full 
strength Listerine will rid you of it? Thousands 
are enthusiastic about Listerine used this 
way. 

Simply douse Listerine on the scalp full 
strength and massage vigorously. Within a 
day or two, you ought to see marked im- 
provement. Of course, if you have a stubborn 
case, it will be necessary to keep the treat- 
ment up several days. If your hair and scalp 
are excessively dry, use a little olive oil in 
conjunction with the shampoo. 

Listerine removes and dissolves loose dan- 
druff. Then it cools and heals the scalp. 
And since it kills germs, Listerine automati- 
cally checks surface infections that may be 
present. That is important because many 
dermatologists declare dandruff to be a germ 
condition. 

Get a bottle of Listerine today and use it. 
See how much better your hair looks, how 
much better your scalp feels tomorrow. Lam- 
bert Pharmacal Company, St. Louis, Mo., 
U. S. A. 


LISTERINE 


kills germs in fastest time 
accurately recorded by science 


Don’t miss 


Bossy Jones, King of Golf 
LISTERINE HouR 
Every Wednesday Night 
# WEAF and a coast to coast 
| NBC network 
i See your local paper for time 





LOST— 
A TRIP TO 
EUROPE 


His plans are made; his bags 
are packed; the liner is ready 
to sail. But his money has been 
lost or stolen! 

Had he carried A. B. A. 
Cheques his money would 
have been refunded—probably 
in time tosail. A. B. A. Cheques 
are insurance against the loss 
of your money—and refund on 
cheques lost, stolen or de- 
stroyed is made promptly. Use 
them instead of cash, at home 
or abroad. 

Your own bank sells A. B. A. 
Cheques. 





A-B-A 
CHEQUES 


CERTIFIED 


OFFICIAL TRAVEL CHEQUE OF 
AMERICAN BANKERS ASSOCIATION 
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Our Foolish 
Contemporaries 


A lady with a discontented face en- 


wearily sank into a chair. “Oh, doctor, 
I feel so weak,”” she began. “What is 
your advice?” 

“Rest, madam,” replied the physi- 
cian, after a slight examination. 

“But haven't you any medicine you 
can give me? Just look at my tongue.” 

“Yes,” said the doctor, “that needs 
a rest, too.” —The Outspan. 





A man complained in court that his 
wife had thrown him downstairs. He | 
should move into a bungalow as soon 
as possible. —The Humorist. 





Willie Kane, the able representative 
for the World-Telegram, tells about 
the query that stumps all applicants 
for jobs in the New York fire depart- 


ment. 


tered a doctor’s consulting room, and | 





The question that drives them all 
cuckoo is: “What piece of fire ap- 
paratus won't go up a One-way street ?”’ 

No applicant has ever answered it 
correctly. 

The answer is: “A fire boat.” 

—New York Mirror. 





He was very fat, and stood behind 
an irritable old woman while waiting | 
‘ . : | 
in line to see a movie. 


“Stop yer pushin’, can’t yéer?’’ said 
the woman suddenly. 

“Excuse me, madam,” he apologized, | 
| ‘I did not push. I only sighed.” 
—Tit-Bits. 








| MISTRESS (in to 
friends) : “Yes, my maid can be relied 
upon not to meddle with my personal 
| chings—’" (as maid enters) —" Mary, 
| go and fetch me the letter from my 
| dressing table.” 

Malp: “Yes, ma'am. The one about 
your brother's wedding or the one 
about the charity bazaar?” 

—Die Muskete. 


drawing-room, 
é 








“What beats a nice, thick Turkish 
carpet?” asks an advertisement. A hus- 
band, usually. —Passing Show. 





PROFESSOR: ‘Science has made such 
progress that we can now send pictures 
by wireless.” 

Op Lapy LIisTENER: ‘‘Really, ready 
framed?” —Pearson’s. 








| 
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In New York City’s 
“Golden Horseshoe” 
of hotels 


Overlooking the trees and 
lagoons of Central Park, but 


. ? 
close to the city Ss smartest 


V 
N 
“Y 


shops, theatres and hotels. 


A delightfully different 


hotel where one may live 
luxuriously and yet mod- 


erately — for as little as 


$17 a week. 
Continental Breakfast 


served with the compli- 


No 
charge, no tip, no delay. 


Dancing in Les Char- 
mettes to the muted melo- 


dies of Francis Felton’s 


orchestra. 


BARBIZON- 
PLAZA 


HOTEL 


101 west 58th street - 


ments of the host. 


central park south 


new york 


ROOM, BATH and 
CONTINENTAL BREAKFAST 


from $17 weekly a from $3 daily 
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GABRIEL THE ARCHANGEL, being 


a life of grand lover and _ poet 
D’ Annunzio, by Frederico Nardelli 
and Arthur Livingston. Harcourt, 
Brace & Co., $3.50. “He tried to ex- 
ploit me,” said the tragic Duse, of the 
man described here as of ‘“‘catlike and 
fascinating simplicity,” “with no con- 
cealment as to his thoughts ;’’ and who 
remarked that ‘““To revive an old love 
affair is like lighting a cigarette the 
second time.”’ This clinical book, with 
fine skill, assembles and displays his 
superheterodyne parts. 


AN AMERICAN FAMILY ABROAD, by 
Robert Gordon Anderson, McBride, 
$3.50 and THE BED-BOoK OF TRAVEL, 
by Richardson Wright, Lippincott, 
$2.50. Are you going abroad this sum- 
mer? These two volumes are the best, 
informal, informative gossip, continent 
covering: the first intimate family re- 
actions to shops, kings, landmarks, 
pinnacles and pictures; second, more 
individual ; both charming. 


THE STARS IN THEIR Courses, by 
Sir James Jeans. Macmillan Co., $2.50. 
With graceful and affectionate humili- 
ty, this (probably one of the three 
greatest astronomers today) has de- 
scended to earth from his highly techni- 
cal orbit, and gives us a popular series 
of talks on the twinkle-twinklers of the 
skies, not omitting brother and sister 
planets (Inhabited? Not so much.) 
Such nice pictures, and his aside about 
Einstein—"‘if his theory of relativity 
is true’—shows that even our old 
friend JF is still a relative affair. 


Dr. TRAPROCK’s MEMORY BOOK, 
OR AGED IN THE Woop, by George 
S. Chappell. G. P. Putnam's Sons, 
$2.50. It requires a very delicate bur- 
lesque wit to keep a burlesque charac- 
ter alive for two generations, but Mr. 
Chappell has really done it here, a book 
of farcical and even satirical illusion, 
which constantly verges on the tire- 
some, and, like righting the boat, con- 
stantly recovers its joyful equilibrium. 
Thomas L. Masson. 












HIS ONLY EXERCISE 
HIS MEALS .. 






IS AT 
. . YET HE HAS 


SATHLETE’S FOOT” 











| bys a lot of us who enjoy the good 
things of life, he’s not as active as he 
used to be. And, while his feet are great 
os eae you could hardly call him 


ath 


Nevertheless, this easy-going epicure has 
an annoying case of “Athlete's Foot.” It 
hardly seems the correct thing for a man 
of his standing to be bothered with that 
rash-like eruption,* that moist white skin, 
between his toes. He’d forget it if he could, 
but it intrudes. There’s itching —and twinges 
—which can effectively spoil a business day. 
And he doesn’t even know what to call it, 
or how to get rid of it. 


etic, 


Are YOU guarding against this stealthy 
infection, so easily tracked into homes ? 
**Athlete’s Foot” may attack any of us,* no 
matter how immaculate, because it per- 
sists in the cleanest places. A tiny vegetable 
parasite, tinea trichophyton, generally causes 
this ringworm infection and it thrives in the 
very places where we go for cleanliness 
—on the edges of showers and swimming 
pools; on locker-and dressing-room floors; 





* WATCH FOR THESE DISTRESS SIGNALS 
THAT WARN OF “ATHLETE'S FOOT” 


Though “Athlete’s Foot” is caused by the germ—tinea 
trichophyton—its early stages manifest themselves in 
several different ways, usually between the toes— 
sometimes by redness, sometimes by skin-cracks, often 
by tiny itching blisters. The skin may turn white, 
thick and moist or it may develop dryness with little 
scales. Any one of these calls for immediate treatment! 
If the case appears aggravated and does not readily 
yield to Absorbine Jr., consult your doctor without delay. 


Absorbine jj J! 


FOR YEARS HAS RELIEVED 


SORE MUSCLES MUSCULAR 
ACHES BRUISES BURNS 


cuts SPRAINS ABRASIONS 




























































in gymnasiums. And it is continually 
tracked into countless homes. 


It may live and thrive for months in your 
own spick-and-span bathroom; in the mat; 
on any damp floors. And it causes infection 
and re-infection with great persistence. 
That is why so many people have “Athlete’s 
Foot” that you see mention of it in the 
papers everywhere. New facts about the 
spread of “‘Athlete’s Foot,” says the San 
Francisco Examiner, show that among 3,100 
freshmen at one of the large universities, 
53% suffered from the disease. And The 
Scientific American reports that “Athlete's 
Foot” has come to be a commonly known 
condition. Again, the U. S. Public Health 
Service says that “‘at least half of all adults 
suffer from it at some time.” There is small 
doubt that today this ringworm germ is 
a menace to everyone. 


It has been found that Absorbine Jr. 
KILLS this ringworm germ 


“*Athlete’s Foot” may start in a number of 
different ways.* All of them, it is agreed, 
are generally caused by the ringworm germ. 
And exhaustive laboratory tests have - ne n 
that Absorbine Jr. penetrates fleshlike tis- 
sues deeply and, wherever it penetrates, it 
kills the ringworm germ. Results in clinics 
have confirmed these laboratory tests. 


Examine YOUR feet tonight 


It might not be a bad idea to examine your 
feet tonight for symptoms* of “Athlete's 
Foot.” At the first sign of any one symptom, 
begin the free use of Absorbine Jr.—douse 
it on morning and night and after every ex- 
posure of your bare feet on damp floors. 


Absorbine Jr. has been so effective that 
substitutes are sometimes offered. Don’t 
expect relief from a “just as good.” There 
is nothing else like Absorbine Jr. You can 
get it at all drug stores—$1.25 a bottle. For 
a free sample, write W. F. Young, Inc., 362 
Lyman Street, Springfield, Mass. In Canada: 
Lyman Building, Montreal. 








PENNIES FOR WINGS 








Day in and day out you take wings 
by talking over your telephone. . . 
with friends ... the grocer .. . the 
doctor . . . a relative hundreds of 
miles away ... and every month you 
get a bill for this service. 

Perhaps a single call made during 
this period has been worth more to 
you in time, money or convenience 
than the whole amount of your bill. 
But the telephone company makes its 
charge —not on any such basis— 
but on what it costs to give the best 
possible service to its customers. 

The Bell System has voluntarily 
taken the position that the tele- 
phone business is a public trust. Its 
policy is to give the best possible 
service at the least cost consistent with 
financial safety. 

The more telephone subscribers 


there are, the more valuable tele- 
phone service becomes to each sub- 
scriber. Unlike most other businesses, 
the telephone industry does not enjoy 
reduced costs as the number of cus- 
tomers increases. On the contrary, 
the trend is upward. To offset this, 
the American Telephone and Tele- 
graph Company takes advantage 
of every scientific advance and aid 
to efficiency which can possibly re- 
duce service costs — and these sav- 
ings are used for the benefit of the 
subscriber. 

The twenty-four Associated Com- 
panies in the Bell System are pledged 
to this ideal . . . to give constantly 
better telephone service at the lowest 
possible rates . . . to reduce, by every 
means in their power, the number 
of pennies that you pay for wings. 








* AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND 





‘American actors are the nicest talk- 
ers in the world,’ declares a Holly- 
wood film magnate. Oh, yeah? 
Passing Show. 














BRADFORD 
of BOSTON 


A MODERN 
MID-TOWN HOTEL 
15 floors devoted to luxurious hos- 
pitality. Every room with bath. Single, 
53-54. Double, $4.50-$7. 
L. C. PRIOR MANAGEMENT 
TREMONT ST.—near Boston Common 


THE 
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TELEGRAPH COMPANY * 





Charley Ray tells about the two pro- 
ducers, who were enemies. They were 
on the same committee, however, to 
better conditions in the theatre. “There 
are a hundred ways of making money 
in show business,” said the first. 

“Yes,”’ reminded the other, 
only one honest way.” 

“And what is that?” asked the first 
fellow. 

“Ah,” was the vicious retort, “I 
thought you wouldn't know it!”’ 


“but 


—New York Mirror. 
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Winners of LIFE’S Cross Word 
Picture Puzzle No. 85 
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Curfew shall not ring tonight. 


Henry Jackson, 
320 North Baker Hall 
Cornell University 
Ithaca, N. Y. 


For explanation: He ain't done right 
by our knell. 


F. M. Benson 
83 Horatio Street 
New York City 


For explanation: He ain't done 


right by our knell! 


C. D. Richmond 
846 McCallie Avenue 
Chattanooga, Tenn. 


For explanation: A pair of dumb- 
bells. 


Mrs. Edna Bannerot 
512 Primrose Road 
Burlingame, Calif. 


For explanation: A tight rope per- 
former. 
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LIQUID HAIR DRESSING 






























The mechanic who was formerly a 


magician. 
Cc 





A Chicago mail-order house has 
shipped ten thousand alarm-clocks to 
Peking. There can be no further doubt 
as to the awakening of China. 

—Punch. 








Take a letter.” 





Shave Stiff Beards 






the small-bubble way 





Let Colgate’s soften whiskers at skin-line 
...see how much longer shaves stay clean 


Stiff whiskers are just like all others 
... once they've been wet to the 
skin-line with Colgate’s. For the 
razor cuts where the hair is wet. 
That’s why Colgate’s, by soaking 
each whisker at its base, leads your 
razor gently across your skin. Then 
each hair is cut off clean—right at 
the skin-line... with no trace of 


pulling or tugging. 
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UKDINARY LATHER 
This lather-picture (greatly 
magnified) of ordinary shaving 
cream shows how large. air- 
filled bubbies failtoget down to 
the base of the beard: and how 
they hold air, instead of water, 
against the whiskers. 


COLGATE LATHER 
This picture of Colgate Lather 
(same magnification) shows 
howmyriadsof tiny bubbles hold 
water, not air, in direct con- 
tact with the base of the beard 
This softens every whisker 
right where the razor works. 





Colgate’s shaves are longer lasting. 
Here’s why: The minute you lather 
up with Colgate’s two things hap- 
pen; first, the soap in the lather 
breaks up the oil film that covers 
each hair. Second, billions of tiny, 
moisture-laden bubbles seep down 
through yourbeard...crowdaround 
each whisker... soak it soft with 
water right at the skin-/ine where 
the razor works. Result: A closer, 
smoother, longer lasting shave. 


FREE! 
Colgate’s After-Shave 


A new lotion. Refreshing . . . in- 
vigorating ... delightful... the per- 
fect shave finale. Trial bottle so 
with your sample of Rapid Shave 
Cream, if you mail coupon NOW. 














COLGATE, Dept. M-1138, P. O. Box 375 
Grand Central Post Office, New York City 


Please send me, FREE, the seven-day trial tube of 
Colgate’s Rapid Shave Cream; also a sample bottle of 
“Afrer-Shave.”’ 


Name eons 
CO 
City. State. 



































Mile Rock Light, at the Golden Gate, 


San Francisco, Harbor 


The mariner recognizes character | 


in the light that points the way to 
safety. The smoker recognizes 
character in the taste and fra- 
grance of mellow 


WHIFF of its fragrance arouses a keen 
desire to try it. A taste of the rich 
and flavory tobaccos that are blended to 


only whets the appetite for more. In con- 


trast to ordinary blends, it has a sparkling | 


quality that grows more satisfying with 
acquaintance. 


UNITED STATES 
TOBACCO COMPANY 
RICHMOND, VA., U.S. A. 
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give OLD BRIAR its distinctive character | 


| 
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“There’s nothing like a really first- 
rate American film drama,” declares 
an enthusiast. Except, of course, an- 
other American film drama. 

The Humozrist. 





It is supposed to have happened 
when Peggy Joyce was having her ap- 
pendix trouble at a private hospital 
here. 

A male patient across the hall was 
about to be discharged. He received a 
stiff bill. “Here, here,” he complained 
to the doctor, “this is outrageous! It is 
too expensive.” 

“You have a cheek to complain 
about the price,” snapped the physician. 
“Do you realize we placed you prac- 
tically next door to Peggy Joyce?” 

“Gosh!” groaned the fellow, “for 
that much money I should have been 
in the same room with her!” 

—New York Mirror. 





“Did you visit the art galleries when 
you were in Dresden?” 
“We didn’t need to. Our daughter 
paints.” 
—Der Brummer (Germany). 








Poetical Pete. 
While some desire a quiet life, 
And some prefer to roam, 
A roving soul may still, alas, 
Be much attached to home! 
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"Take the Gual” - 


fo or from «<® 


CALIFORNIA 


You've seen plenty of towns and cities 
on the ordinary tracks of travel across 
the Continent. Get off Main Street this 
time. See both coasts of America and 
the Great Panama Canal, one of the 
world’s greatest achievements. Touch 
at Havana, that foreign port suggesting 
Spain, Monte Carlo, Paris. 

Take the new, spacious restful way— 
the way of delicious sea air and sun- 
shine—the way of delightful deck 
games and other recreations. Arrive 
feeling at the top of condition instead 
of travel-worn. Take one of the great, 
new électric liners, California, Virginia, 
Pennsylvania—largest, finest, fastest 
ships ininter-coastal service. Fort- 
nightly, 13-day express sailings. Also 
special water-rail round ¢rips from 
wherever you live, 


REDUCED SUMMER FARES 





HAVANA TOURS—9-day all-expense 
inclusive tours to Havana and return by 
Panama Pacific liner. Ask for folder. 











Apply to No. 1 Broadway, New York; 460 
Market Street, San Francisco; our offices 
elsewhere or authorized S.S. or R. R. agents. 


fanama facifie 
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STE A M ERS 


INTERNATIONAL MERCANTILE MARINE COMPANY 








BEST IN GOLF 


BUTCHART-NICHOLLS CO...SPRINGDALE, CONN. 
Pacific Coast Dist. Curley-Betes Co., San Francisco, Los 
Angeles, Seattle.. Leading Pros and shops sell the BTN Line 











Confidertial Guide Whea the 


(Continued BW from page 22) last game 1S Over. 
“ve Founp WHat I Wantep IN You” nothing is so pleasing as sparkling 


and : P White Rock—thirst quenching, re- 
“WerE You SINCERE’—Bert Lown an . rr - , 
His Hotel Biltmore Orchestra play two | freshing and satisfying. Delicious with 


foxtrots in an even tempo for dancing. Im lemon juice. If you like ginger ale— 
COLUMBIA a you will prefer White Rock Ginger 


I'm Crazy "Bout My Basy’—Ted Lewis | . Ale, the only ginger ale made with 
and His Band. Much clarinet manceuver- 2 White Rock. 
VY 


“EGYPTIAN-ELLA’’—More clarinets, wah- 
wah trumpets and side show atmosphere, | 
with Ted doing the singing. 

“CHipitins’—The Rondoliers, male quar- 
tette, in a harmonic exposition of the 
darkie’s love for this brand of food. and 

You'tt BE MINE IN APPLE BLOSSOM 
TimE’’—Helen Rowland and Paul Small 
team up on this. A few nice spots of 
harmony. 

Out Or NowHeEre’—A tuneful melody 
which Smith Ballew sings, and his or- 
chestra plays with some interesting horn 
variety. and 

“Say A LitTLE PRAYER For Me’’—Smith | 
Ballew and His Orchestra again. A so-so 
ther side. 


ing with incidental singing about ‘baeeby’. 
and 
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SHEET MUSIC - 3 


“Just A Crazy Song” (No show) 


“Roll On, Mississippi Moon’’ (No show) . 

If You Should Ever Need Me” (No show) ‘ .. ® 

Wabash Moon” (No shou’) Se "Ale TV , CG. 
Little Joe” (No show) NSE 


The leading mineral water 





Ideally located on Fifth 
Avenue at the entrance 
to Central Park, The 
Plaza and The Savoy- 
Plaza offer the highest 
standards of hospitality 
... everything to make 
your visit an enjoyable 


Reservations for the 
NATIONAL HOTEL of CUBA 
may be made of the 
PLAZA and SAVOY-PLAZA 
New York 
| BRTO EU EPAEE The COPLEY-PLAZA, Boston 





























HOTELS 


HENRY A. ROST FRED STERRY JOHN D. OWEN 


President CO 7 President 


cP) Dilenre) 














ABSENT-MINDED PROF.: Yes, what is it? 

















Where the days are 
3 months long 
Take the | 
RAYMOND-WHITCOMB 
NORTH CAPE CRUISE 


for the 


LANDS OF THE MIDNIGHT SUN 
FOR A SUMMER HOLIDAY 
FOR A VISIT TO RUSSIA 
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FOR A WAY TO EUROPE 


Sail with Raymond-Whitcomb, June 30, 
on the Cunard liner, ‘'Carinthia,’’ for 
five leisurely weeks of cruising... 
with visits to Iceland — to the beauti- 
ful Norwegian Fjords — to Trondhjem 
and Bergen, typical Norwegian cities — 
to Oslo, Norway's capital —to Stockholm 
and historic Vishy — to Copenhagen and 
Danzig — to Leningrad and Moscow. 
$800 and upward — including return 
passage to America whenever you wish. 
Remember — the Iceland-North Cape Cruise 
is essentially a Raymond-Whitcomb Cruise. 
Raymond-W bitcomb inaugurated it in 1921, 
and have run it in every succeeding year. 
Send for the booklet —‘‘ Noxiit CAPE CRUISE” 


Land Cruises to Mexico 
Tours to California, Alaska 
National Parks — Canadian Rockies 
Tours to Europe 
Independent Trips — Europe & America 


RAYMOND-WHITCOMB 


126 Newbury Street, Boston, Massachusetts 


New York, 670 Fifth Avenue; New York, 225 Fifth Ave. 
Boston, 165 Tremont St.; Philadelphia, 1601 Walnut Sr. 
Chicago,176 N. Michigan Ave.; Detroit, 421 Book Bldg. 
Los Angeles, 423 W. Fifth St.; San Francisco, 230 Post St. 


Agents in the principal cities 
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Abbort’s Bitters, a stomachic, meets every require- 
ment of a tonic. Sample by mail, 25 cts. in stamps. 


C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 





Answers to Anagrins 
On page 21 
Sabres. 
Safari. 


Harmonica. 


(1) 
(2) 
(3) 
(4) 
(5) 


Separate. 
Maligned. 





In a Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT=EASE 
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FA 2! ¢ 
Greater Value 
‘acne 


LIGHT, airy and spacious 
rooms, luxuriously appointed 
... tempting foods. Over- 
looking the quiet shores of 
Lake Michigan . . . quickly 
accessible to vacation 
pleasures and business ac- 
tivities. Value-for-your- 
money in every detail of 
service. Rates begin at $5 a 
day. Permanent Suites at 
Special Discounts. 


THE 


DRAKE 


HOTEL, CHICAGO 


Under Blackstone Management 








Key 
‘Chains 
Monogram 
Key Tops and 
+ 
Money Clips! 
HESE KEY CHAINS, Monocram Key 
Tops and Money Clips have become very 
popular as moderate priced gifts for 
| particular people who really appreciate some- 
thing personal and individual. They are 


| hand-crafted, strong and will last a life time. 
Our Key Chains bear a registered number and 
| are stamped with our name for identification in 
case of loss. 
| The Monogram Key Top readily identifies that 
particular key which is the most used. 
The Money Clips are very useful and attractive. 
During the last holiday season requests for these 
articles came from 26 different states. 


(one-half 
actual size) 


CHAINS 

ock 
Letter 
$4.50 $5.00 
10.00 15.00 


Kry MoNEY MonoGRaM 
Circle Cups Key Tot 
in Sterling....$5.00 
in 14K Gold 11.00 


$5.00 
10.00 


Prices 
| Prices 


| . 

| In ordering stipulate the article and design de- 
| sired; if circle monogram, mention position of last 
letter, either in center or on the end. 


Jewelry Craftsmen 
since 1895 
BOYDEN-MINUTH COMPANY 


Heyworth Bidg., 29 E. Madison St. 
CHICAGO 




















Sock-of-the-Month 


By Don HEROLD 


ERHAPS the present decline of in- 
terest in boxing is due to the fact 
that the wrong persons are boxing. Af- 
ter all, there is but little satisfaction in 
seeing two well-trained boxers hit each 
other; that’s their business. What box- 
ing needs is new blood (in more senses 
than one). What boxing needs is a 
restoration of the amateur spirit. 


The recent impromptu bout between 
Teddy (Terre Haute) Dreiser and the 
Nobel prize-fighter, “‘Red’’ Lewis, last- 
ed only a couple of minutes and was as 
amateurish as a contest of this sort 
could possibly be, yet it drew front- 
page headlines all over the country, 
whereas professional boxing can hardly 
get a peep inside the newspapers these 
days and only the slimmest box office. 
This shows which way the wind blows. 
What the public wants in boxing is 
new names. 


Commentators have made the mis- 
take of regarding the Dreiser-Lewis 
match as a literary matter instead of 
an athletic event. It would make little 
difference to the world what Dreiser 
and Lewis did to each other as writers; 
as writers, both are so well established 
that they can hardly continue to interest 
us; but as boxers they are both on the 
threshold of youth . . . a couple of mere 
kids, with several years of give-and- 
take ahead of them. As boxers they 
achieved, in two minutes, attention 
which years of writing have never won 
them. 


PROPOSE that the Authors’ League 
of America take Madison 
Square Garden and apply for a pro- 
moter’s license and give us some real 
fights. It is about the only thing that 
will save the manly art of pan-pushing, 


over 


and there isn’t much injury it can do to 
the sister art of pen-pushing. 


Imagine the box-office pull of a con- 
test between Irvin Cobb of the Cosmo- 
politan string and Isaac Marcosson of 
the Curtis stable. Or of ten rounds be- 
tween Jim Tully and Sherwood Ander- 
son. Or of a match between Battling 
Brisbane and Bustem’ Broun. Rupe 
Hughes vs. Chic Norris. Eddie Guest 
vs. Eddie Lee Masters. A whole eve- 
ning of Harper boys against a crew 
from Dutton’s ought to draw great, too. 




































Advertisement 





~~ of these contestants is prob- 
ably in good training and the 
fights might not last long, but one of 
the complaints against boxing at pres- 
ent is that the matches last too long. 

And incidentally, it would settle a 
lot of hitherto unsettleable controver- 
sies in the literary world. 

And incidentally, again, the book 


business is not so hot just now, either, 
and a slug-fest-a-month might come as 
a boon to a lot of authors. 

There's no use letting a lot of swell 
slapping go to waste. 

In return, our present prize-fighters 
might take to authorship and possibly 
jolt the literary game out of its dol- 
drums. 








Enjoy Real Coffee ond RESTFUL SLEEP 


Does coffee keep you awake? Or affect your nerves? There's one coffee that 


won't—the new mmprovep Kellogg's Kaffee Hag Coffee. 


Here are the facts. Only one thing in coffee can disturb your rest—caf- 


feine. It is an odorless, colorless, tasteless drug. In Kellogg's Kaffee Hag 


Coffee it is removed. Without affecting the glorious taste or aroma you love. 


Kellogg's Kaffee Hag Coffee is real coffee—a wonderful new blend of the 


world’s choicest coffee beans. It absolutely will not keep you awake, even 


if you drink it at dinner, at midnight, or just before you go to bed. Thought- 


ful hostesses always serve it in the evening so all their guests can enjoy the 


friendly fragrance of fine coffee. 


Now made by Kellogg in a modern new plant in Battle Creek. Sold 


at all grocers in vacuum tins. Or mail the coupon for a trial. 


Lohogy 


KAFFEE HAG COFFEE 








You'll enjoy Kellogg’s Slumber Music, broad- 


KELLOGG COMPANY 

Dept. AA-s, Battle Creek, Michigan 
Please send me, postpaid, sample can of Kellogg's 

Kaffee Hag Coffee. I enclose ten cents (stamps or coin). 

(Offer good in U. S. A. only.) 





cast over wjz and associated stations of the Name 
N.B.C. every Sunday evening at10.30 E.D.S.T. 
Also xri Los Angeles, komo Seattle at 10.00, 

and xoa Denver at 10.30. Address 
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When 
you load yourself 
with too much 


lunch 


digestion 


Irs all too easy to over-eat at noontime. 
But it’s pretty hard to keep awake when 
your digestion lags with its load. 

Then do the sensible thing; chew a stick 
of Beeman’s — the pepsin gum! It aids 
digestion because it was originated by 


Dr. Beeman to accomplish that purpose | 


in an easy, pleasant way. 

When you taste this delicious chewing 
gum, you'll understand how it has held 
the favor of millions for more than 30 
years. Next time you’re in a drug store, 
ask for a pack of Beeman’s. 


BEEMAN’S 
PEPSIN GUM 
aids digestion 
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LIFE’S CROSS WORD PUZZLE 
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ACROSS DOWN 
1. This is often left by accident. 1. Stitch. 
5. The girls they left behind them. 2. A cross-patch. 
10. Ripple against. 3. Ventilated. 
13. City in Penn. 4. Let. 
14. To love like Romeo. 5. A great contest. 
15. Nimbus 6. A foolish thing to love. 
16. To put on guard. 7. It's hard to swallow these. 
17. Well known American beauty. 8. This is underground stuff. 
18. There’s a bum steer in this. 9. Editorial pronoun. 
19. These are risky. 10. A nice girl. 
21. Football position. 11. That safety spot 
22. A man who never gives advice. 12. An unpopular farm. 
24. Refuse to give. 15. A call of the wild. 
26. Go bad. 18. This has spoiled many a perfect day. 
28. Like. 20. Saucy girls. 
30. This is hard to stay on. 22. A popular radio speaker. 
32. This is often in a girl's Xmas stocking. 23. This goes on one leg. 
33. Lots of people take this to work. 25. Affirmative. 
36. Rifle. 27. So-so. 
38. Ached. 29. Repentant. 
40. Very fresh. 31. Strong men. 
41. Mouse containers. 33. The foam on champagne. 
43. A little drink. 34. Presses. 
44. A perfect picture. 35. Cooked. 
45. The guy who does this is only human. 37. Nude. 
46. Separated. 39. Neither. 
48. The early bird sees this. 40. Afternoon, Abbr. 
49. Whiskey. 42. Postscript, Abbr. 
50. A flat dish. 44. Wasted time. 
51. You can’t buy an egg without this. 16. Settled. 
53. Compass point 47. A long time. 
54. Inclined to be wet 50. Bard. 
56. This is pretty tidy. 52. Former emperor. 
58. This is not original. 54. Where the money comes from. 
61. Exclamation of triumph. 55. Use your brains. 
63. This gets chased with the broom. 57. A sign. 
65. A great occurrence. 58. Yield. 
66. Liquid measure. 59. This can get awful hot. 
68. a mentioned. 60. Be undecided. 
70. Just an impression. 62. Put up the peg © 
71. A calico pony. 64. This often gets blown up. 
72. Linen color. 66. Steel implement. 
73. Wind up. 67. Jutting rock. 
74. Money lender 69. Any old rag. 
75. What makes a pipe organ pipe? 71. Pop. 
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EXCLUSIVE ADVANTAGES 


A natural span of time was necessary for so different an automo- 
bile to prove itself. Confirmation is not lacking today. It is abun- 
dant and conclusive. The experience of more than four thousand 
owners constitutes an unparalleled record in all motor car history. 
Today the Cord ranks supreme, the undisputed leader in the fine 


ear field. Doubt has given way to conviction; prejudice to admira- 


tion! There is nothing to wait for, no reason to put off enjoy- 


ing the exclusive advantages obtainable only with front-drive. 
Especially, now that this car-of-tomorrow is made available 
today at new prices comparable to ordinary standard cars. We 
welcome an opportunity to let you drive the Cord and see for 
yourself why it offers the greatest fine car value on the market. 
BROUGHA M 32395 - SEDAN $2395 . CONVERTIBLE CABRIOLET 82495 - CONVERTIBLE PHAETON SEDAN $2595 


Prices f.0. b. Auburn, Indiana. Equipment other than standard, extra. Prices subject to change without notice. 


AUBURN AUTOMOBILE CO., AUBURN, IND. 


FRONT DRIVE 





PLENTY 
of POWER 


under perfect control 


There is no wasted power in the panther’s 
leap; every muscle is under control... To put 
the power of gasoline under control, leading 


oil refiners add Ethyl fluid, forming Ethyl 











Gasoline. Inside your motor, the Ethyl fluid 
lays a controlling hand on combustion. It pre- 
vents the uneven explosions that cause power 
loss, “knock” and overheating. It develops a 
smooth, powerful pressure on the pistons 
that brings out the best performance of any 
ear. Ethyl Gasoline Corporation, New York. 














Ox. G. Cc. 1932 


ETHYL GASOLINE} 








